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£ ey . peace, for I will not haue to doc with you! 

Rof, Nor (hall not, if I doe as I intend. 

Bo\ Speakefor ycur felues, my wit is at an end. 

King. Teach vs fweet Madame, for our rudetranfgtcffion, 1 
i’qxne faireexcufe. 

6ht. The faircftisconfeffion. 

Were you not here but euen now difguis’d.? 

Kin. Madam, I was. 

cgu. And w ere you well aduis’d ? 

Kin. I was faire Madam. 

Qji. When you then were heere. 

What did you whifper in your Ladies eare ? 

King. That more then all the w orld I did refpeCl her. 
ffe. When (he (hall challenge this you will reieCt her. 

King . V pon mine Honour no. 

Oh. Peace, peace,forbeare: 

Y our oath once broke, youforcenot to forfwearc? 

King. Defpifetnewhenl breake this oath of mine. 

Jgu. I will and therefore keepe it Rofaline t 
What did the Ruffian whifper in your eare .? 

Rof. Madam, hefwore that he did hold me dearc 
As preciouseye.fight, and did value me 
Abouethis world : adding thereto moreouer, 

That he would wed me, or elfedie my Loucr. 

£he. God giue thee ioy of him : the Noble Lord 
Moft honourably doth vphold his word. 

Kin. What meane you Madame .? 

By my life, my troth, 

1 neuer fwore this Ladie fuch an oth. 

Rof. By heauen you did ; and to confirme it plaine 
y ou gaue me this : But take it fir agaioe. 

King. My faith and this, the Princelfe I did giue, 

I knew^her by this Iewell onher flecue. 
a £L Us Pardon me fir,thislewell dtd(heweare. 

What? Will you haue me, or your Pearle againe? 

Ber. Neither ©f either I remit both twaine. 

I feethc tricke on’t : Heere wasa conltnc, 

Knowing aforehand of our merriment, 
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Loues Labour yfofl. 

To da(h itlikea Chriftmas Comedie. 

Some carry-tale, fome pleafe-man , Tome flight Zanie,, 

Some irmrablc-newes,fometrencher-knjght,(ome Dick, 

That (iniles bis cheeke in yeeres,j»nd knowes the trick 
To make my Ladtelaugh, when fire’s dUpos’di 
T old oitr intents-betore: which once djfclos’d,. 

The Ladies did change Fauours, and then we 

Following the fignes, woo’d butene figne of (he. 

Now to ourperiurie, to adde more terror, b • 

We are againe forfworne in will and error. 

Much vpon this tis : and might not you 
Foreflallour fport,to make vs thus vntrue ? 

Doe you not know my Ladiesfoot by’th fquier? 

And laugh vpon the app leof her eye. 

And Hand beeweene her backe fir, and the fire. 

Holding a trencher, idling merrilie? 

You put out Page ouft : go, you are alowd.' 

Die when you will, a fmockc (hall beyour fhro,wd. 

You leerevpon me, doe you.? there’s an eye 
Wounds like a leaden fword. 

- Boy. Full merrily hath this braue Manager, this carreere 

bene ran. 

Ber. Loe,he is tilting flraight. Peace, I haue don. 

Enter Clotvne. 

Welcome pure wit, thou part’d afaire fray. 

C-lo. O Lord fir, they would know. 

Whether the three Worthies (hallcome in, or no. 

Ber. What, are there but three ? 

C!o. No fir, but it is vara fine. 

For euerie one purfents three. 

Ber. And three timesthrice is nine. 

flo. Not fo fir, vnder correction fir, I hope it is not fo. 

You cannot beg vs fir, 1 can aflure you fir, wekn ow what we 
know : I hope fir three times chricefir , 

Ber . Is not nine. 

flow. Vnder correction fir, we know whcre-vntill it doth, 
amount. 

Ber. By Ioue, lalwayestooke three threes for nine, 

C-lowi 
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